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"If it is not Cassia, it must be Silver Maid."
"You are guessing. Beggar Ying," Hsi-m£n said, "This
girl is blind."
"It must be Miss Yti, then?" Po-chueh said.
"No, it is a Miss Shen. She is young and pretty and an
excellent singer."
"Then why not tell her to sing a song for us?"
"I brought her here to sing for the ladies," Hsi-m6n said.
"Your ears are very sharp if you can hear all this way off."
"Yes, my eyes are so clear that they can see a thousand K
and my ears can hear a bee buzzing forty li away."
"Beggar," Hsieh Hsi-ta said, "you ears are as sharp as a
rabbit's. Of course you can hear."	*
Then Po-chueh said: "Brother, you really must send for
her. I should like to see her. Tell her to sing just one song
for Uncle Wu. You can't refuse, for his sake."
At last, Hsi-mSn Ch'ing told Wang Ching to go and ask
Miss ShSn to come and sing for Uncle Wu. She came, ko-
towed, and sat down. Po-chueh asked her age and she told
him she was twenty-one. Then he asked how many songs she
knew and she said she knew a number for lute accompani-
ment, and more than a hundred short songs. "That is not
bad," Po-chueh said.
"Miss Shen," Hsi-mgn Ch'ing said, "we do not wish to
put you to any trouble, but will you be good enough to take
your lute and sing for us 'The Four Dreams and the Eight
Spaces'"? He told Wang Ching to fill up his guests' glasses.
Miss Shen played and sang sweetly.
When the Lady of the Vase reached her apartment she went
to wash her hands. Suddenly, the blood gushed from her, and
her eyes were dazzled. She got up, as quickly as she could,
and pulled up her skirts, then fainted and struck the ground
with her head. Welcome Spring was there and did what she
could, but the Lady of the Vase hurt herself. Welcome Spring
and Heart's Delight got her to bed. She lay there unconscious.
Welcome Spring was frightened and told her fellow-maid to
go for the Moon Lady. All the ladies hurried to see what was
amiss. Welcome Spring and the nurse were on the bed,
holding up the Lady of the Vase.

